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The useful'lemon has now knocked
out the typhoid germ.

John L. Sullivan nays he hat "quit
drlnWng." John will be trying to quit
eating next.

A West Virginia laloon waa recent-
ly wrecked by a landtllde. One on the
bouie, aa It were.

Barney Barnato, Cecil Rhodes, Al-

fred Belt. Ah, how like the Upas tree
are African riches.

Library giving must be contagious,
Judging from the way it la spreading
among our millionaires.

Somebody has published a book of
ping-pon- poems. They might proper-
ly take the form of an obituary.

The pitying comment that Brete
Harte "died poor" is rich. Bret got
his money's worth as be went along.

It Is announced that Pere Marquette
road Is to be made a trunk line; but
grips and hatboxes will not be barred.

Got. Murphy of New Jersey says:
"Trusts are a good thing." Yes. They
pay New Jersey 14,000,000 a year in
tees,

And so the Kaiser has sent Presi-
dent Roosevelt another edition de
luxe. This sort of thing speaks vol-

umes.

Count Lonyay laughs at the report
that be deserted his countess. Some
men are such hands to appreciate
Jokes.

As a money getter the Methodist
church Is In the octopus class. It baa
raised a $20,000,000 thank offering In
four years.

The Crown Princess of Saxony Is
over 40 years of age. The man with
whom she eloped Is 23. Guess how
It'll turn out.

In the renovated White House tbert
are thirty-on- e miles of wire. And to
every foot there Is a man willing and
anxious to pull.

John D. Rockefeller has offered
11.000,000 for a new stomach, and he
uoesn't stipulate that there shall be a
rebate on It either.

The latest lemon Juice theory la

that It destroys the germs In whisky.
It Is strongly advocated by the cheer-
ful lovers of sours.

Meanwhile, Brer John W. Gates he
Isn't bitting back. His $7.400.000 prof-
its on the Louisville & Nashville deal
soothe bis feelings.

Santa Teresa, the Yaqul Indian god-

dess, who has sued for divorce, alleges
she wss forced to marry. She will find
cold comfort among the Yaqui spin-

sters.

"Where are the snows of yester-
day?" asks one of the poets. We don't
know, and we hope tbey'll keep out of
sight at least until the coal trust s.

Carnegie says a nation is known by
the heroes It makes. Wouldn't It be
mean for the people of this country to
turn around now and make Frlck a
hero?

Matos says that Venezuela should
pay her debts and defer to the usages
of civilized nations In the future. This
Is better patriotism than Castro's
bombast

Marconi says we are to have wire-
less telephones. Now let somebody
hurry and fix up a telephone instru-
ment that will not be too big to carry
around In the pocket.

Marconi's success In sending aero-
grams arross the Atlantic Is very

but the prime question to
the average citizen Is how much lll
this system reduce the tost of mes-
sages?

Since a New York court has decid-
ed that there ran be no patent on the
name Colonial Dames It does not seem
worth while for any socially ambitious
woman to hunt up a real great great-
grandfather.

Wagner's heirs got royalties
amounting to 1 15.000 from perform-
ances and sales of his music last year.
They have probably decldea by this
time that If Wagnerian muslo Is a
Joke it's a good one.

Pugilist Corbett recently remarked:
"i do believe that If every man lives
up to his creed, whatever it may be,
he Is doing what he thinks is right and
will not go far astray." Yes, but some-

times he will go to JalL

FOR THE GIRL WHO WAS WAITING.

Bt FRANK

(Copyrlcbl, WüS, by

The sun was two hours' high when
PriU Wardeln took the train at Pine
Top, Twenty miles down the valley
the narrow gauge connected with the
through Une which waa to tako him
to the distant city.- Tho young fellow
was in high spirits as he bounded Into
the car and took a seat by a window.
He had looked forward to this day
through six long years of toll and
economy. He had studied and starved
and slaved but how small aecmed his
labor now In the sunshine of this glori-

ous present! In bis pocket he could
feel the roll of bills which represented
the work and the economy which had
abstalnod from everything except the
barest necessities. And now he was
actually on his way to college! And
after college, what? Of course there
could be but one thing after, and a
warm flush rose to his face and a glad
look came Into his eyes. He would go
back to Neuchatel and up the valley
to the chalet overlooking the Blenne.
Sutel would be waiting for him, and
they would be married and come back
to America and make a home.

The train rushed on, and a little old
maid opposite looked across at her
neighbor and wondered what made
the car seem so bright and cheerful.
When Frits caught her glance he
laughed and blushed, and she actually
forced a tiny return smile to ber grim
Hps. The conductor came in and
found the young fellow trying to tempt
a child with a big red apple, and was
obliged to wait until the comedy was
over. Then the child lost her ball, and
Fritz disturbed the whole car In his
eager search after It

At the Junction be was the first to
leave the train, and was rushing down
the platform when he saw a pair of
frightened horses approaching. With-

out hesitation he sprang forward tú In-

tercept them. But as he left the plat-

form his foot slipped, and instead of
striking as he Intended, he fell direct-
ly under the maddened animals. A

moment later they were stopped, and
he was dragged from beneath their
hoofs. When the train returned to
Pine Top he was ou board, crushed
and unconscious.

He was taken to tho place where
he had worked, but no money was
found on his person, and the farmer
was a hard man. The next day Frltx
was bundled Into a wagon and taken
to the town farm.

It was months before he left his bed
and began to hobble around. Aa soon
as he was able to work he was set to
shelling corn and sorting potatoes.
Then It was discovered that ho waa
skillful with his fingers, and hla work
was changed to making and
hay rakes and other wooden tools for
farm use. As be grew stronger his
work was Increased. In the spring he
was sent Into the fields with the hands.
He was not yet able to do a full day's
work. If he had been he would have
sought employment among the farm-
ers. As it as, he could only wait

One day several new paupers were
brought to the farm. Among them
was a little old man who was helpless
with rheumatism. He was given a bed
near Fritz.

For some days the two scarcely no-t- !

I each other. Then Frltx stopped
on his way out and asked If thero was
anything be could do. The old man
shook his head despondently. The
next day Fritz stopped again and was
allowed to bring him a glass of water.
After that there waa a nod or word
every time the young fellow went In
or out. The old man began to watch
for him. and would often detain him

Ho sprang forward to Intercept them.
by his bedside and make him listen
to long, rambling accounts of his mis-
fortunes. Fritz grew weary of tho
grumbling and fault-findin- but be
waa , and listened with-
out taking much interest in the narra-
tive.

One evening, as he came into the
room, the old man motioned him to a
stool by his bedside.

"It's awful lonesome up here all
day," be said queruloisly. "Scarcly

H. SWEET.

Dally Story rub. Oo.)

nobody comea nigh me the whole
time."

"Ach, well; you'll soon get better
and can come out to the fields with
us," answered Fritz, pleasantly.

The old man scowled.
"Paupers' Holds an' paupers' work,"

he snarled. "I'd ruther be here. But
'taln't right for me to be in sech a
place nohow. I could buy the whole
caboodle If I had my money. Things
allers went ag'ln me."

"Ach, they do seem contrary orne-tlmes-

agreed Fritz. "Did yon your
money lose?"

The old man did not answer (or

Obeying a sudden Impulse, he went In
search of the rock with a crack.

some minutes. Then he looked up de-

jectedly.
"I s'pose I mout's well tell ye 'bout

It," he said; "there's no sort o' chance
o' my gettin" the money ag'ln. I
s'arched day In an' day out an' couldn't
And hide nor hair on i even the old
rock where I hid it seemed to have
sunk Into the airth."

"Ja, but that was bad." said Fritz.
"You see, I ain't never took no stock

In banks an' them things. They'm all
thieves an" money getters. I kep' mine
la a tin box, an' when I had occasion
to go away I hid It side of a rock
under a big yaller pine. I took meas
ure o tne trees an things round, so
that I couldn't miss flndln' it ag'ln.
Wall, If you'll b'lieve me, when I come
back a year artorwards, them Barber
woods was all cut down, an' I couldn't
even pick out the stun, there was so
many of 'em. Mebbe somebody'd dug
it up an' stole the money. I hung
roun' a week or two, s'archln. but
'twan't no use. Then I got the rheu
matiz an' they brung me here."

Fritz had listened attentively.
"The Barber woods," ho said curi-

ously. "That Is the place I haf work.
I did know every tree an' stone. I
mind the rock under the big pine. Did
It haf a crack, and bushes growing on
one side?"

The old man started and a fright-
ened look came Into his dim, uncertain
eyes.

"Are you the feller who got hurt?"
he asked, huskily.

"Yes."
With a sudden effort the old man

turned his face to the wall.
"Seemed like I'd seen ye some- -

wnere. ne muttered, 'but I never
thought o' that."

Fritz stared at him curiously, then
went to bed.

A few days Inter he had occasion to
pass what had been known as the Bar-
ber woods, but no trees were there
now, only a desolate field of stumps,
half hidden by great piles of cord-woo- d

and brush. The talk of the old
man recurred to blm. Obeying a sud-
den Impulse he went In search of the
rock with the crack. But In spite of
his familiarity with the woods It was
a long time before be could discover
it.

When he returned to the town farm
there was a strange, exultant look on
his face, and every few minutes his
hand returned to his Jacket pocket
as It to reassure Itself ot something
there. He went directly to bis room.
The old man's face was to the wall.

"I go to the Barber woods," Fritz
began, "and I find the rock you haf
lost."

The old man shivered, and turned a
white face toward him.

"And I And the money," Fritz con-
tinued sharply. "I haf It lu my pocktt

In the' tin box."
The old mnn was sitting up now. But

his face was not eager, only piteous
and terrified.

"Ach. I haf no wish to hurt you."
said Fritz, more softly, "if you tell
me everything true I will say not'-lugs.- "

"An an' ye won't punish me?"
quavered the old man.

"Not If you tell me everything."
"Wall. I 1 drlv the mall waggln

that day. The reg'lar man waa sick,
an' he ast me. They put you in the
waggln, an'an' when we got in the

woodi I took the money; but I didn't

dast to use it. ao I bid It 'side the
stun an' went off. I lotted on comía'
back arter a while an' git It But
cuttln' down the wooda got me all
mixed. Everything alters has worked
ag'ln me," in an aggrieved voice.

Fritz did not answer, uoing w a

dox near his bed he took out several
old school books, which showed the
marks of much use. Then be lert the
room.

A few weeks later a glowing letter
was on Its way across the water, and
In due time a young girl took It from
the band of the postman and read it
while warm blushes chased each other
over her cheeks. Then, with a new

light in her big. earnest eyes, she
went up Into the little chalet over-

looking the Blenne and dreamed of the
great country beyond the sea, and of

the fine young fellow who was go! Eg

to do such wonderful things.

A BELT WOULD ANSWER.

What Husband Considered Natural
Accessory to Gown.

She was dressed for the dance and
she thought she looked particularly
well. It Is when a woman thinks she
looks particularly well that she ex-

pects an immediate and favorable re-

ply to her requests. Besides, there
Is nothing like asking for a thing
when one happens to think ot It So
she spoke up promptly.

"By the way, Tom," she said, "don't
forget to leave me some money to-

morrow."
"What for?" be asked. Husbands

have a way of being so curious In
these matters.

"Oh, I have some shopping to do. I

need a number of things."
"What, for Instance?"
"Oh, a lot of trifles some collars,

for one thing."
He looked at her sharply. For

the moment she had forgotten that he
was somewhat prejudiced against
decollete gowns and that they had hod
numerous arguments on the subject.

"For that gown?" he asked.
"Now, why do you ask such a fool-

ish question as that?". she demanded.
"Because," he replied pointedly, "If

It's for that gown you could use a belt
Instead."

Stevenson's Tact.
Will Low, the painter, recently told

a story of 'the Latin Quarter days of
Robert Louis Stevenson. Low and
Stevenson were great friends In their
youth; their friendship, Indeed, con
tlnued up to tho time of the writer's
death.

Louis, said the artist, "was no
less diplomatic than brave. He could
be fiery, and he could also be gracious
and pacific. One night, I remember,
we sat In a garden In Montmarte. The
red wine had been flowing pretty
freely, and one of our party had got
heated and aggressive. Finally some
one said a thing that this flg'etlng
chap disliked. Ho, as soon as the
words were spoken, grabbed up a bot-
tle and hurled It at the other's head.
It was a strong, true shot, and would
have hit the bull's-ey- had not Steven-
son sprung to his feet, and, with that
singular grace and dexterity of his,
caught the missile In mid air.

"'Tut, tut, George,' he said to the
thrower, 'tut. tut. If the bottlti Is
passed so quickly, none of us wllf be
able to stand out the evening."

Wild Flowers.
We grow where none but God,

Life's snntcniT,
I'pon the cli-rll- e tnt

liealowi 1IU enre.

Our mom and evening dew
The Mcrnmrnt

That mukvih nil thins new
Krom heaven I aent;

And thither, ne'er In vain.
We look for nlil,

To And the punoitml ruin
Or sun or alnule.

Appointed hour by hour
To every reed,

Alike of pnri'nt flower
Or immllug seed;

Till. liloom duty done.
With parllnic amlle

We vanlah onn by one,
To sleep a while.

-- Father Tabb.

Has a Retentive Memory.
Elmer Dover, Senntor Hanna's pri-

vate secretary, went home to Cleve-

land for the holidays, and while there
met a Toledo lowyer named Cooper.
In tho course of a chat Cooper d

that he could name every man
now in the United States senate and
every man who bad served In the Son--

ate at any time In twenty years; also
that he could name two-third- s of the
present members of the House of Rt.p.
resentatlves, together with their
states. Mr. Dover laughingly offered
to bet him a box of the finest cigars
on this proposition, and a number of
others made the samo offer. Cooper
accepted all bets and called for a pud
of paper. In Just half an hour ho had
made good his bonst and now he has
cigars enough to last him all summer.

Portuguese Not Good Farmers.
Tho Portuguese attempted to cstnb-lls-

cattle farming In Newfoundland
in 1553, but all traces of the auluuli
they Imported have been lorL

AS A CHILD SAW HER.

Apt Rebuke Given by -- Ittle One to
Frivolous Woirwin.

A three-yearol- d girl, fair of hair
and sunny face, was attracting atten-tlo- n

on a train the other afternoon,

when a little woman somewhat past

middle age came tripping In with a
mincing gait, In a very short rain-da- y

aklrt, a bright red waist showing un-

der a Monte Carlo coat, and a girlish

hat topping the whole. The obvious
attempt to appear youthful would
have been pathetic had It not been
for the simpering expression on tho
woman's face.

"See, mamma! See!'" exclaimed tho
child, pointing to the woman.

"Hush, Gladys," said the young

mother, trying to divert the child's
attention.

"See! See! ' persisted the cnua,

and as the woiran who would appear
youthful amlled at the child, Gladj
raised her volco and clapped her lit-

tle hands, exclaiming:
"Isn't It cunning?'
Amid tho mirth of the

passengers the woman who had pro-

voked this apt though Innocent sally
hurried Into the forward cabin.

WA8 AFRAID OF HARPER.

Realdents of Chicago Street Fled Be

fore College President.
James W. Alexander, president ot

the Equitable Life Assuranco socloty.
caused much laughter by telling a
story about President Harper of tho
University of Chicago at a dinner up
town tho other night, says the New
York Times. After explaining that
John D. Rockefeller had given Dr.
Kurper nearly all the money the lat-

ter wanted, ho said:
"Why. one day a friend of mino waa

walking down a Chicago street, and
he noticed that every house on the
block was deserted. The citizens bad
fled from their homes. My friend
made Inquiry as to the cause ot tho
lllght, and a mnn said to him:

"'President llnrper has got to raise
half a million dollars before sundown,
and he's on the way to this part ot the
city.' "

Joke on Elizabeth Cady Stanton.
Dr. Louis Livingston Seaman, whose

rank In the regular army Is major
surgeon, strongly advocates

ot the canteen, which is
opposed by Miss Elizabeth

Cady Stanton. Major Surgeon Sea-

man lectured not lung ago before a
club in Syracuse, his subject being
the canteen. Miss Stanton grew ex-

cited as she listened and finally ex-

claimed: "Nothing under heaven
could Induco me to let a son of mine
belong to a regiment, hovlng a can-

teen." Dr. Seaman, who never misses
a point, made some touching allusion
to Miss Susan's seventy-si- years of
blessed maidenhood and her numerous
and beautiful posterity. The roar of
laughter with which this was greeted
betokened Just how the audience
would be likely to vote on the ques.
Hon. Washington Post.

Unique Marriage Contract.
The wedding of Robert Judy and

Mrs. Elizabeth Bradley of Maryvlllo
the other day was unique in somo
ways. Tho groom, a widower of seven-

ty-four winters, hns five children,
one boy and four girls. The bride, a
widow of seventy-tw- summers, also
has five children, four boys and ono
girl. Mrs. Bradley was a boarding-hous- e

keeper nnd eight months
dragged by before sucres a crowned
tho wooing of the ardent lover and
his blushing sweetheart promised to
be h.'s. Karh Is wealthy and they
have Made a contract that each shall
retain his or her belongings and that
each shall próvido une half of the cost
of living.

A "Tall" Fish Story.
Senator Clapp of Minnesota has had

a visit In Washington from a con-
stituent, Charles Christ adora, who
stirs the Imagination with great fish
stories. Mr. Chrlstadura is very
familiar with the vicinity of Cass lake,
where Senator Clapp goes fishing
nearly every summer, and has been
trying to have the national park locat-
ed up thero somewhere In the neigh-
borhood of the of tho Woods,
but without much success. "The wall-
eyed bass are so numerous lu Cass
lako that they are tame." sold Mr.
t hrlstadoro. "They come up out of
the water and wo give them names to
which they answer." Mr. Clapp rather
hesitates to Indorse this story.

Had a Fuel Supply,
Tho seven-year-ol- grandson of Wil-

liam Dudley Foulke. the civil-servic-

commissioner, went with hla grand-
mother to the Senate recently to
hear Senator Tillman's speech. They
had fine seats In the front of the mem-
bers' gallery and the little chap made
a bravo show In his velvet suit and
his long curly hair. He listened in-
tently, but didn't make out much of It
until Senator Tillman referred, vith
much emphasis, to "anthracite coal."
Then he piped up Joyously, ao he was
heard all over the chamber: "We've
get some; we've got some.- "- '


